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throw mud at heroes. Even if the hero laughs at
them, the popular mind is prejudiced. If, in those
old days of dragons and martyrs, there had been
such things as newspaper reporters and weekly
essayists, what kind of criticism would have greeted
men who died in the discharge of the noblest of
duties? Or suppose that even now some gallant
missionary has been devoured in the Cannibal
Islands, and that the court journalist of that country
has managed to catch something of the European
tone. " The news which has just come to us," he
would perhaps say, "is certainly to be lamented.
Cannibalism, as a custom, is undoubtedly doomed,
though we may regret the sentimentality which has
'finally suppressed so picturesque and harmless a
custom. Be that as it may, we have become too
dainty to eat our enemies, though not too dainty to
kill them; we have sacrificed to morbid prejudices a
savoury and nutritious article of diet; and, of course,
laws, however unsatisfactory in point of reason, must
be obeyed. Even missionaries who land upon our
shores miist be protected. But we would ask them,
if they still retain any gleams of common sense, what
it is that they expect to gain? Mumbo Jumbo may
not be in all respects a satisfactory object of worship;
but what known'doctrine is thoroughly satisfactory?
His worshippers believe that if they knock each other
on the head, or marry more than a dozen wives, or
eat human flesh out of season, they will suffer for it;
it is a rough creed containing, it may be, some
errors; but, on the whole, it is excellently adapted to
the state of civilization, and any more refined
doctrines would simply fly over the people's heads.
Mumbo Jumbo's priests are not men of any high